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ACROSS THE PLAINS

Romance In the Life of the Pioneers of |
Forty Years Ago. .

WHEN THE SIOUX WAS GOOD

Some Novelties In Hunting-The
Thrilling Story of an Indian
Girl's Love and
Fate.

—

Written For the Sunday Standard.

The road from 8t J
south side of the Platte and crossed |
the Bouth Fork of the river at Fort
Laramie, that post being situatd at the
point of the angle formed by the junce
tion of the two forks of the river. Old
Fort Laramie ls about L0 miles from |
the Missouri river. Long before we
reached the post we could see train af-
ter train on the south side of the river
They all appeared to be traveling
faster than we were, Word was passed |
among our men that unlesa we hurried
on the fellows on the other side
would get to California ahead of
us and swipe all the gold in the
country before we got there Then
began the race to the Pacific coast
pearly 1580 miles distant. Those
on the south glde seemed to be carried
away with the same ldea, for they in-
creased thelr speed as we Increased
ours. What worse than nonsense; what
absurdity was this race! Property was
destroyed, hopes were wrecked and
lives lost in the insane struggle. But
we knew no better,

A halt for one day was ordered and
the command given to shorten up
wagons and lighten their loads. This
was done and hundreds of dollars
worth of provisions, clothing and tools
were left by the wayside, Laramle was
reached and after much delay the fer-
ryboat was brought around from the
South Fork crossing and our wagons
were taken across. The cattle swam
over. The Black Hills were before us.
The road over them was hard and
flinty. The hoofs of our oxen were
soft and spongyghaving travelled so
long on the yiel®Mg, muddy road on
the Platte. But our Colonel didn't
think of that, He was told at the fort
that over a thousand wagons were
ahead of us. A councll was called and
the conclusion reached that unless we

W

could in ahead of them our chances
for were mighty poor. A few of
the faint-hearted thought we had bet-

ter turn back and go home. The kill-
ing of Rowe and the sight of the hunt-
ing party of Sioux had taken the cour-
age out of them. But wiser counsels
prevalled and the great race was re-
sumed. The first day we made 25
miles. The second witnessed the de-
struction of “The Mutual Protection
Mining Co., No. 1. Those with light
wagons and light loads passed on, the
heavier wagons lagged behind with
foot-sore cattle and almost herat-
broken men.

During the next ten days sights
were witnessed never before seen by
men. Worn out oxen were turned
adrift upon barren hills to die. Carta
were made of waguns and flour, ba-
con and barrels of sugar and othep
necessaries were thrown upon the
roadside to be taken by any one who
wanted them. No one would touch a
thing but in turn unloaded their own
wagons and joined in the mad rush to

Thanks to the older heads
in our mess we didn't part with a
thing. We preserved the integrity of
outfit, took matters coolly, favor-
our stock, and beat the wildly reck-
ones to the Slerra Nevadas.

fornla or death would stop them. The
race over the Black Hills had broken

up many trains which left their start-
ing point on the Missourl river with
the tation of keeping together to

expec!
the end of their journey. New trains
were now formed, composcd of parts
of old ones, for it was thought to be
absolutely necessary to the safety of
all that parties should unite for mu-
tual protection—the larger the better,

But it was impossible for any body
of men of considerable number to keep

er. Quarrels and fights appear-
ed to be the order of the time, and
more men fell by the hands of whites
than by the red man. If a man was
naturally mean, or brutish, or murder-
ous, life on the plains in those days
developed all his worst passions. Many
who were recognized as good nelgh-
bors and pretty falr Christians at
their homes In the states, appeared
to have changed thelr natures when
they trossed the Missourl. There was
no legal restraint upon thelr actions
and they laughed at moral law, Life
was held lightly by this class and
hence hot words were often followed
by blows or the plunging of a knife
in the breast of an adversary. Hap-
pily, however. but comparatively fow
of that class of men crossed the plains
in '49. As has been stated a large
majority of them were the sons of
western farmers, who knew but little
of the wayd of the world, and contemt-
ed themselves in the quict paths pur-
sued by thelr fathers and mothers,

If the writer proposed to make this
brief narrative a sensational story he
would inject that in it which would
destroy It as o true faithful accoung
of a journey across a great unknown,
waste of country nearly 00 years ago.
cannot reproduced or duplicated
anywhere in America In this day and
generation. Hence he will make no
note of the quarrels, and fights, and
murders which punctuated the route
from the Missour! river to the Pacific,
and hasten on his journey to Balt Lake
—then known as the “Rest of the
Baints."”

The second crossing of the north fork
of the Platte was accomplished in ime

boats made of two or three
calked and tarred wagon beds lashed
together. Our bedding, provisions, etc,,
and the running gear of the wagons
were thus ferried over in pretty good
shape. In fact every river hetween
the Missour! and the Sacramento which
we couldn't ford was crossed in this
way, our stock swimming them. After
leaving the Platte our route led across
several bad alkall flats and lakes
whose waters killed great numbers of
cattle. We lost several, and not a few
were reduced to one or two head of
stock. These they packed with a few
absolutely necessary things and thelr
owners trudged along on fom

The 8Bloux were a fine, noble looking
tribe of Indians 45 years ago. The men
were tall, straight, broad-shouldered,
strong and active, while thelr women,
notably the young ones, were queenly
in form, bright-eyed, vivaclous and
many of them really heautiful, They
fully answered to the descriptions, gly-
en by the novelists of that day, of the
warrior lovers and thelr sweethearts—
princesses and the daughters of chiefs,
over whose loves and troubles and tem-
separations the boys and girls
& century apgo were wont to

of
draw long sighs or shed a tear or two.

ran up the | ser

! mun” had mnot then
with western civil-

| absorbed and emulated the
T entatives. They had
own which, though
not bullt upon a strictly orthodox plan,
recognized an independent and warlike
spirit, temperance and gratitude as be-
Ing among the cardinal virtues as vir-
tue was measured by the savage heart.,
We had abundant evidence of this a
few days after the events recorded in
last Sunday's Standard occurred. The
train reached a point on the Platie be-
yond which for 20 miles no fuel could
be obtained, =0 the train halted a day
or two to gather a supply of wood and
do a lot of baking and washing to do
all hands for a time. This accomplish-
ed we moved on. At the first camping
grounds we found ourselves In the
midst of over a thousand Indian men,
women and children, cutting up and
buffaln meat At first our
1 didn't know whether it was
t around and ran away or
make a camp and get in fighting trim.
While debating and =izing up the situ-

vices of It

a religlon of

their

atlon three very old and very grave
looking Indians slowly and solemnly
a wched ue, Though it was at the
ele a very wirm and sultry June

day each of the dignified old chiefs
wore a soldler's blue overcoat buttoned
up t chin and an officer's high hat
gifts from soldiers, and all pretty
well battered up. The colonel . ad-
vanced a few steps to meet them, With
the politeness of a Chesterfield he
doffed his hat and made a bow which

o the

would have made a French dancing
master turn green with envy.
“Ugh,”” said the head chief, without

mov a muscle of his face or relax-

T4
ing in the least the dignity of his bear-

ing. At the same time he drew from
his overcoat an official looking paper
which he handed to the colonel, By

this time all the men had gathered in
the Immediate vicinity of the Indians
who did not delgn to cast even a pass-
ing glance at them. The colonel read
aloud from the paper. In substance it
was about as follows:

“To whom It may concern—You are
hereby cautioned not to give the In-
diang whom you may meet any intoxi-
cating liquors. 1f you do they may do
you harm. JOHN C. FREMONT."
A second chief handed the following

to the colonel, which he also read
aloud:
“To emigrants, hunters and trap-

pers=You are hereby commanded not
to glve, sell or trade any whiskey or
other intoxicating liquors to the Sioux
Indlans A violation or this order sub-
jects the offender to arrest and Impris-
onment.

This paper was dated at Fort Lara-
mie and signed by the then command-
ant of the post. The eolonel told the
chiefs, by signs#, that there wasn't a
drop of whiskey In the train. They
understood and were satisfled, and one
of them, drawing a plpe from the
depth of an inside pocket, he made

pipe of peace., This was a revelation

to all and particularly gratifying to
three or four of our youngest boys,
who were beckoned by the chiefs to

their sides to join in the "big smoke.”

And now followed the most novel
the most pleasing and most zatis{as
tory features of this—to us—memorable

occasion Fresh, fat buffalo steaks
were brought to the camp by the
voung Indlan hunters and each mess

was glven a generous quantity, While
the rich, savory meat was being pre-
pared and eaten a half dozen or more
young braves, equidistant from each
other, marched in a circle around our
camp, loading and firing their old mus-
kets at regular intervals. This was
done to assure us we were under their
special care and that no harm should
befall us. Our stock was turned out
with the Indians horses and ponles and
guarded by a detall of warriors. Our
camp was also patrolled by them. We
were guests of the most powerful and,
at that time, the most peaceful tribe
of Indians in the great American desert
and If the whole tribe had since that
day been treated with the same for-
bearance and consideration hy the
whites which those Sloux received at
the hands of that weak and defense-

Heves that all subsequent serfous com
plications, hostile demonstrations and
bloodshed with them would have heen
avolded,

The next day we witnessed an Ine
dian buffalo hunt. The hunters had
but few guns—mnot over half dogen or
g0, all thelr fircarms belng in the hands
of the war party which killed the un-
Fortunate Howe, but they had the
finest, strongest and most artistically
finished bows and arrows owned by
saviages and they Knew how to use
them. Thelr horses understond thelr
tusinesa and would run beside a buf-
falo until he fell, plerced by the ar-
rows of the riders, The entire hunting
party traveled with us for 4 week and
kept us well supplied with the choleest
of buffale steaks. The evenings were
spent in athletie sports with the young

And If the truth must be told
the younger men of the traln could
beat them at the game of “hearts,”
with the fair young squaws. A hand-
ful of salt could purchase a beautifully

welghts,

reader will pardon us for appropriat-
Ing and enjoying these Innocent un-
bought favors, for it was the first oasis
we struck in our long tedlous journey
across the Great American Desert,
Many who left no girl behind them in
the states reluctantly  parted from
thelr companlons of a week, when the
order was given to hurry onward

The old Mormon trail or road from
Kanesville to Salt Lake passed up the
north side of the Platte river to old
Fort Laramle where the north fork of
the stream was crosged. From thence
the road led over the Black Hills fifty
miles to the mouth of Deer Creck
where the North Fork of the Platte
was recrogsed. The Sweetwater was
crossed at Independence rock. The
route then led up the Sweetwater
through the South pass of the Rockles;
across Green river; over Ham's Fork,
Bear and Webber rivers, leaving old
Fort Bridger to the Jeft, and thence
through Echo canyon to Salt Lake
city. The old road I8 probably grass-
grown and forgotten by this time and
may be regarded as o back number by
the younger generation of men But
the fact I8 not forgotten that the plo
neer who made the road and travelled
aver It -||u-no--i the great west to civili-
gation; that in blazing the trail for the
iron horse they uncomplaingly braved
dangeres and endured hardships which
no pen has or ever will adequately por-

tray, and that though those who are
alive to-day may have outlived thelr
generation the lmprint of thelr foot-

steps will never b grass-grown or ohe-
Hterated The forty-niner will pever
be & back number. He led in his day;

he keeps abreast of the procession
the present.  But we m hen o thoe
traln and will return to It

All early day travelers across the

plaing know Independence rock, at the

signs for all to sit down and smoke the |

legs body of men, the writer firmly be- |

buecks., They could out-run us, but we
could beat them at broad and high |
Jumming, and lifting and throwing

of 1

worked palr of moccasing and a ra-
diant smile from the handsomest
their brig! I dumsels thrown in,
But wheth wns the salt or the
curly locks A ruddy cheeks of the
daring white young#ters which cheap
ened the beaded purdes and foot gear
will never be Known It I® known,
however, that many e Keepszakes
wiere surreptitiously passed from lttle
brown hands into larger and whiter
ones without the salt. The prudish |

erossing of the Swetwater river. It s
the scene of many a tragic death, hut
the annals of plains travellng do not
record one so pitiful, so heart-rending
and so deplorable as the one we wit-
nessed at this place. Independence
rock is simply a huge granite shaft,
probably &0 or 75 feet high and as
many feet in diameter. Its face, next
to the road, is almost smooth and per-
pendicular. Upon this face many who
were ambitious to exoel in daring had
Inseribed thelr names In large, bold
letters, written with a stick and tar.
A half dozen or more graves near by
Indicated that a few reckless ones had
lost thelr balance upon this precarious
footing and been dashed to death upon
the rocks below, One of our young-
sters determined to write Lis name
above all others. With a tar bucket
and a pointed stick In his haud he was
about to start for the rock when an
Indlan malden, mounted upon a pant-
Ing, foaming pony, was seen approch-
ing our camp. The young man was
among the first to see her. He looked,
drew a quick breath, then dropped his
bucket and ran toward her. She
stoppéd, dismounted and ran to meet
him.

vZarilla.”

“Jim,”

That was all we heard, but the manl-
festattons of love and devotion upon
the part of the girl and the evident
Joy of Jim tp ses her were too apparent
to be unobserved, even at our distance
from the lovers, for lovers they were,
Zarilla was the daughter of the chief
who commanded the braves that mur-
dered Rowe on the Loup fork and Jim
had met and loved her during the few
days we were with the hunting party
of the tribe away back on the Platte.
She returned hia love with all the
warmth of her wild, passionate nature
and would let him go only when he had
promised in the strongest of sign lan-
guage, which she taught him, ‘that he
would soon return, take her to his
bosom as his wife and cast his lot with
her tribe,

But Zarilla’s heart was taken away
by Jim. The sun had lost its brightness
and her eyves refused to see its glory,
Her spirit chased the evening's shad-
ows in search of her returning lover
and wearily dropped at her feet from
Its fruitless quest. Zarilla's heart was
lost; she must find It. One night she
gilently stole from her sleeping com-
panions and, mounting her fleet, wiry
lttle pony ran with the wind toward
the setting sun, She found her heart
at the foot of Independence rock, on
the bank of the Sweetwater, when Jim
clasped her to his bosom. She was a
beautiful girl, tall and erect, with the
front and bearing of a queen. Zarilla
was an Ideal Indian princess for whom
others besides Jim would have laid
down his life.

What they sald will never be known,
but Jim must have explained to her
what he intended to do when he was
Interrupted by her sudden appearance
for both moved toward the rock. Jim
| pleking up his bucket of tar on the
way. Arriving at the foot of the great
rock, he pointed upward evidently
showing where he proposed to write
her name beside his own., Bhe looked,
“ast an approving smile upon him and
dashed away. She soon returned with
her lariat, taken from her pony’'s neck,
and signed to Jim what he must do
and what she intended to do. He un-
| derstood. 8he then went arcund to the
north side of the rock, from whence
an ascent to ite top could be made by
mountain goats and wild Indian mald-

ens. Before she appeared at its crest
Jim had climbed from one pro-
jecting point to another as far
as he could go without aid At
| this moment Zarilla appeared above
with her Iarlat In hand. Plant-

herself directly above her lover

Ing
| she lowered one end of the strong lar-
| Iat until he could grasp it in his hand.
|  And now began his perilous ascent.
| Bteadying himself by the small cord,
| which she firmly grasped and held,
Jim slowly moved from one crag or
| Indenture on the face of the preecipit-
| oug rock to another until he stood far
above the highest name inscribed upon
it. He was at a dizzy height when he
stopped to write. Shifting the cord to
his left hand, which held the bucket,
he took the rude pen in his hand ang

wrote:
ZARIL—

The name was never finished, for at
this juncture he leaned go far from the
perpendicular to write the remaining
letters he lost his balance and, rather
| than drag down the poor girl with
him, he let go the larlat and fell dash-
ing upon the rocks below, Zarilla,
no longer feeling the tension upon the
rope, cast her eyes downward as her
lover fell to his death. With one de-
gpairing cry and ralsing her hands to-
ward heaven she plunged headlong
over the clff and fell a bruised and
mutilated corpse beside her lover,

Time has not or never will efface the
gight of those two young loving bheings
Iying side by side in death, Though
not united on earth, the thought that
thelr spirite may wing thelr way In
harmony above and taste that fullness
of blles denfed them on earth, 18 sooth-
ing to the witnesses of thelr tragie
death, If not exactly orthodox.

They were buried in one grave by a
tearful, mourning body of men, from
om the roughness of plaing life had

robhb of them of those softer and
ter sentiments which distinguish
n from the brute. The next day we
hastened to 2alt Lake,

-

GOOD EFFECTS OF ANTITOXINE.

Its Use in

Germany Followed Hy Most
Henelicent Results,

| Statistics showing the effect of the
| uge of diphtheria antitoxine in the
Gierman  citles of Halle and Altona

| were recently published, says the Now
York Times Between Nov, 11,
and Jan. 15 of this year, 114 cases weras

subjected to the serum treatment in
Halle, and the reports come from 30
physiclans There were  only nine
deaths, or & majority of less than 8

per cent. Of & cases treated in pri-
vate houses, =ix had a fatal termina-
tlon, and there were three deaths out
of the remaining 25 cases, which were
| treated In hospitals,

In & hospital at Altona, antitoxine
was used in 83 cases between Sept, 1,
1894, and March 1, 1880 Eight of the
patients died, ®o that the mortality
was 12689 per cent. In 31 of the 63
cases trachedbtomy was required, but
only three of these patlents, or less
than 10 per cent, succumbed to the
digcase
able record for a series of
this kind The annual mortallty
diphtheria during the preceding seve
vears had ranged from 2023 tn
per cent

This is regarded as a remark-
of
from
n
7
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Easy Window Dressing.

From the New York Weekly

Applicant -] see you advertise fora win-
dow dresser.

Dry Goods Merchant
you had any experience ?

Applicant—1 arranged the window dis-
play in the store I worked in last, and

Yes, sir. Have

looked in,

Diry Goods Merchant—That's something
like. You're just the man we want, By
the way, what line was your firm in?
| Applicant—Mirrors

| The rumor that Della Fox had lost 865,
000 worth of diamonds in Peoria caused a

while.—Chicago Dispateh.

1804, |

overy woman who passed stooped and |

lively flutier in the plate glass trust for a

THE CRITICS BENCH

How He Sizes Up the Recent Uncle
Tom Problem.

STAGE

EARLIER SUPPLIES

Time Was When Real Cigars and
Wine Were Unknown Quanti-
ties—Between the Wings—Per-
tinent Pointers and Facts.
Butte, June 15.—Putte had a consid-
erable diversion this week in the the-
atrical line, The remarkable performs-
ance given in a tent under the name of

an “Unele Tom's Cabln Show"
was a diverslon as violent as
any one could wish, 1t was

a diversion on the same order as
the daring attempt to rob one of the
city's banks by a lone highwayman u
few days ago, the only real difference
being that the Uncle Tom eclreus was
more successful {n getting away than
the bank robber was. It required a
viclous stretch of the imagination to
recognize in Mr, Loyd's performance
much of a resemblance to “Uncle
Tom's Cabin,”” 1t was hard to tell
which of the two wag the most villain-
ous In the play—simon Lagree or the
lawyer, Marks, The latter, however, was
the mos#t versatile actor as he could
change with ease and rapldity from
the character of a foxy lawyer to a
stage hand and In the middle of a line
gtep oyt to the “footlights™ and reach-
ing up wurn them down so as to throw
a proper shade effect on the villainy

belng perpetrated by Lagree at the
back of the stage. Then Marks also
showed hig abllity as an all around

actor working th.
front of the whol
which little Eva w

pine fagot light in
in heaven through
us #een at the round

up of the greatest of all performances
ever seen in Butt Marks, however,
was only one. All the other actors

were cqually as useful and fully as
able,

When I was young and ® habitue of
behind the scenes, says (3. A, Sala in
the London Telegraph, rarely anything
genulne In the way of eating and
drinking was provided on the stage,
the various retalners who were sup-
poged to quafl beakers of red wine in
the baronial hall cnly put their lips to
their goblets—or, rather, pasteboard
goblets endued with tinfoll—colored
half way up with crimson paint. If a
pot of porter was one of the *“‘propers
ties” in a scene, as it is in the old farce
of “The Turnplke Gate,” It was merely
4 pewter vessel with some wool at the
top of it to simulate the froth of the
Barclay and Perkins beneath; and Iif a

sirloin of beef were wanted, the prop-
ertyman only supplied a pasteboard
sham from orifices of which fumes of

glaked lime were o
sMoke from a hot

Ived to Imitate the
jolnt. The only ex-
| ception to this Barmeclde system of en-
| tertainment was in the comie opera of
| “No Song, No Supper,” in which a real
bolled leg of mutton, turnips and caper
gauce were always placed on the table,

But of late years a great change has
taken place In this respect. Some
authorities are of opinion that the re-
form !n stage-play gastronomy dates
from the time of the performance of
Charles Kean uand his company at
Windsor Castle, in the presence of her
majesty and the prince consort, and

when in a play by Douglas Jerrold,
wkhkere a dejuner a la fourchette was
represented, the partakers thereof,
were  agreeably surprised to  find
on the table real cutlets, real
potatoes, real bread and real
claret. Gradually the unreal faded
away from the stage of the Lons
don theaters, In “The Second Mrs.

Tanqueray,” real eggs and bacon were
served at breakfast; while at the sup-
per in the first act veraclous frult and
wine, with equally authentle black
coffee, made thelr appearance,

It Is not quite certain as to when the
practice smoking real cigars and
cigarettes hegan to prevail on the
stage. Many low comedlans of the last
century when they played “Moll Fla-
gon’' used to smoke a pipe, but there
Is no absolute evidence as to whether
real tobacco was smoked by Tony
Lumpkin and his companions to the
tavern scene in “She Htoops to Con-
quer,” while us regards the stage cigar
one of the carllest appearances of the
| genuine weed were those smoked by
the late Alfred Wigan and George Vin-
ing in "Still Waters Run Deep.'”! Some
actors never smoke at all in private
life, notably J. L, Toole, and that ad-
mirable comedlan In scenes where the
business of the stage compels him to
use a pipe, takes a few whiffs from a
bowl contalning dry camomiles,

At present It is difficult to find a
drama of modern life without several
clgarettes In it—the clgar takes too
long In smoking—and that manager
would he winted a very stingy In-
dividual If he expected the ladies and

of

-

e

‘a
| gentlemer f hisx company 10 pre-
| tend drink 5 o'clock tea
| from empty cups or trifle with
| paper  bread and  butter, With
i two excoptions, however—the harmless
| bolled potate and the raw  turnip
munched by Audrey In “As You Like
‘I?" vegetables have not come down
to the footlights; but the present 18 a
| progreesive uge, and ere long It may be

that real turtle soup and a real haunch
of venlson will be placed on the hos-
| plitable boards of our temples of the
| drama.

It is difticult for one to belleve, while
watching Stuart Robson In boy parts,
such as he nearly always plays, that
he s 60 years of age, says an exchange,
The actor atiributes his good health
| and youthful appearance to the great
| amount of exercise he takes. He has
| & systematic eourse of walking and
| consumes several hours every day and
| covers many miles. In his home and

at his hotel while traveling, he is never

at ense, hut with a cigar in his mouth
| strides up and down his room hour by
| hour. He does all of his thinking on
| foot, and much of his study of parts is
done while walking through the rooms
of his home or along the corridors of
| the hotel. When at rehearsal he never
| sits more than a minute at a time,
jumping from this person to that, di-
recting here, there and everywhere at
the same time. Twelve cigars a day
| have much to do with his nervousness,

perhaps, but his general health has not
suffered in the least from the nicotine
habit
A New York letter says: A lady who
| oceupled 4 box at the Columbus thens
| ter Friday nlght caused some amuse-
| ment In the sudience and confusion on
the stage by Insi=ting that ~ach of the
male members of the cast of “A Trip
to Chinatown” should ecome up and
take a rose from a big bouquet she was
I very  time they appeared
Hammersteln went (nto the
box and asked her to deslst, but she
refused i mply with his request, A
pollceman wa then called, and the
| lady was rted to a cal which was
| walting her at the door No one
| knew her qam
Butte has bheen afMicsed with many

amateur operas and the prople have

grown less enthuslastic over them late-
ly, but it must be said that the enter-
talnments furnished the past week by
the Bultte Choral society were an agree-
ble and genuine surprise. They were
s0 far superior to any amateur opera
performance ever before given in Butte
that there Is no comparison. Several
new volces were brought out and the
operas on the whole were presented In
a manner that would have been cred-
ftable to professional performers.

Melba 18 to wed Adamowsky, the tal-
ented young violinist, it is sald. It is
not known If the Austrian prima don-
na I8 to be a member of Abbey &
Grau's company next season, but it 1s
known that she has under considera-
tion a proposition for a concert tour
under the conduct of Mr Ellis, the
Boston manager. If she should decide
to adopt this plan, then Herr Adam-
owsky could just as well be a partner
with the falr lady as not, and there s
believed to be no doubt that he will be
engaged.

A year ago, when Eddie Foy stopped
working for other people he was the
highest salarled actor on the American
stage. The salary pald him was $17.-
000 a year. Francis Wilson's salary
when he left the New York Casino is
sald to have been $600 a week, but he
did not get It the year around. De
“"cl': Hopper, It Is claimed, got $400 a
week.

“Thrilby,” the new  burlesque
brought out at the Garrick, New York,
Is an amusing production, Of course
the hypnotic idea is put to the most
extravagant use, and the demoniacal
“Spaghettl” exercises his weled pow-
ers in preposterous fashion, working
r;n‘;aclu upon everything and every-

ody.

Frohman's “Jane” company is on its
way to the coast and will stop in Butte
some time in July., The comrlny will
open the new house at Hamilton.

Mrs, Tom Thumb, a chestnut almost
as old as the ark, had been booked in
Butte for this coming week, but her
manager could not risk a competition
with a clreus and the engagement was
canceled,

It i stated that Harry B. Smith, the
Hbrettist of Reginald de Koven, was a
police reporter in Chicago a few years
ago, and that he now enjoys from his
opera books an income of $30,000 a
year,

“To get the greatest enjoyment from
the plano,” says Paderewski, “the mu-
#le muset not only be heard, but the
performer should be seen., There {8
nothing I hate more than a listless,
carcless posture of the body while
playing."

There are 241 academies of music in
the United States and 363 grand opera
houses In cities having over 8,000 pop-
ulation. Over 400 theaters in the Unit-
ed States are named after their pro-
prietors,

The proceeds of the Couldock benefit
are 5,008, The three trustees will pay
It to Mr. Couldock at the rate of a
week, and if any Is left at his death 13
will be devoted to the education of his
grandchild,

No less than twenty opera compa-
nies will go out next season. The rage

of abating.

Mme., Bandmann-Palmer, the M-,
cent Palmer of other days, is in Lon-
don, and announces her intentlon of
acting “Hamlet” there.

Lotta says she will never appear on
the stage again, and that she intends
to be remembered as an actress who
never played a farewelll engagament,

Gerald Du Maurler, son of the au-
thor and artist, George Du Maurler,
is a promising member of the company
at the Garrick, London,

Miss Maude Hoftman, who will play
leading business with Fred Warde
next season, made her debut in Boston
two years ago as “Jullet.”

Verdl, invited to write music for a
poem celebrating Roman deliverance,
replies that he never could write “to
order” or “for occasion.”

Ada Rehan's sister, Hatie Russell,
has been engaged as leading support
for Marie Walnwright,

Mary Anderson Is writing a novel,
which will shortly appear,

Theodore Thomas will spend
summer in Europe,

the

DIVISIBILITY OF TIME.

Caleulations That Are Entirely Beyond
Our Conceptlon.

Napoleon, who knew the value of
time, remarked that It was the quarter
hours that won battles. The value of
minutes has often been recognized,
and any one watching a rallway clerk
handing out tickets and change during
the last few minutes available must
have been struck with how much could
| be done in those ghort portions of time,
| At the appolnted hour the traln

starts and by and by s carrying pas-

sengers at the rate of 60 miles an hour,

| In a #econd you are carried 29 yards,
In one twenty-ninth of a second you
pass over one yard, Now, one yard |
quite an appreciable distance, but one
twenty-ninth of a second |8 a period
which cannot be appreciated,

Yet it I8 when we come to planetary
and stellar motions that the notion
of the Infinite divisibility of time
dawns upon us in a new light. It
would geem that no portlon of time,
however microscopic, I8 unavailable,
Nature can perform prodigies, not cer-
tainly in less than no time, but in por-
tions of it 8o minute as to be altogeth-
er inconceivable,

The earth revolves on her axis In
24 hours, At the equator her circum-
ference is 25,000 miles, Hence, In that
part of the earth a person is being
carried eastward at the rate of 509
| yards per second. That is, he {8 mov-
Ing over a yard whose length |s con-
celvable In the period of one-five-hun-
dred-and-ninth part of a second, of
which we can have no conception at
all,

But, more, the orbital motion of the
earth around the sun causes the for-
mer to perform a revolution of nearly
600,000,000 miles in a year, or somewhat
less than 70,000 miles an hour, which
I more than 1,000 miles a minute,
Here, then, one second carries us the
long distance of about 19 miles, The
mighty ball thus flles about a mile In
the nineteenth part of a second,

Fa's Advantage.

From the Clocinoatl Tribune,

Tommy—Do you say your prayers every
night?

Jimmy—Yes.

“And does your maw say hers?”

“Yl.'!l."

“And does you paw

“Naw. Paw don't need to, It's almost
daylight when he gets to bed."

-

Subscribe for the Standard.

for musical shows gives no indications |

THE

e —_——

Palais Royal Co.,

75 EAST PARK ST, BUTTE,

INVITE INSPECTION OF THEIR
LARGE STOCK OF

-

BABY BUGGIES, ]! GLASSWARE,
BIRD CAGES, CHINAWARE,
GENTS' FURNISHINGS, CROCKERY,
TOYS, TINWARE,
STATIONERY, LAMPS,

ALBUMS,

SILVER PLATED WARE,
CLOCKS.

ST., BUT

7 5 EAST_PARK

Palais Royal Co,

TE.

—_—

UMMER GOODS.
e ——————

e carry all sizes and 81Y188.... civsenncrnniies
w—THIS ONE $9.00.

Special Attention s ¢allled to our Refrigerators.

Screen Doors Fifty New
Winchester
$1.50 e
Just Received]
Screen
Windows
%{l.gindl of
n
750' '!‘:-.u:kien.g

Kitchen RODS,
Safes. REELS,
FLIES,
Rifles and LINES,
Shot Guns at Greatly
of all makes, Reduced
Prices.

-
-

BUTTE, MONT,

10—18 and 20 Granite Street,

The Greatest Discovery of the age.

—3
3]

GATTAN CURE

For the Liquor, Morphine, Opium, Chloral,
Cocaine and Tobacco diseases. The cure
for the Morphine disease is painless. All
cures guaranteed. Correspondence strictly
confidential. Address:

|

THE GATTAN INSTITUTE,

BARICH BUILDING, ANACONDA, MONT.,

]
:

havedined. They are greasy dishes,

, and hard to get perfectly clean with ordinary soap and

A many
best, ﬂlﬂd quickest wa

B8 makes the dishes clear.

z e paéhlg:is Sold by all grocers

BY for a large , y ¢

J THE N. K. FAIRBANK COMPANY,
go, New York, Bann. Philadelphi

(e e Tl

confronts the average house-

IS

Ik
htful wives have discovered that 'f"
to wash dishes is to use

'_;

cheap, too—that’s the bestof it.  25¢. p

San Francisco. (&
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